
The Taming of the Shre% i 

Qre. Naie, I darenotfweareit. 

Tran. Then thou wcrtbcftfay that I amnoc Luc entity 
Cjre. Yes 1 know thee to be fignior Lucent to. 

Bap. Away with the dotard, to the laile with him. 
inter Bter-dtiio, Lucent to and Bianca. 

Vin. Thus grangers may be haild and abufd: oh monftreus yj|, 
laine. ' 

Bicn. Oh wc are fpoil ! d,£nd yonder he u,deniciiiai, forfw t i t! 
him, or clfcwec arcallvndonc. 

Exit Biendello, Trade and Pedant as fafi aa may be, 

Luc. Pardon fweetc father. Kveele, 

Z tin, Lraes tny Aveetefonnc f' 

Bdan. Pardon deerc father. 

Bap. How haft thou offended, where M Ltecentio? 

Luc. Hcere’s Lucentio > right lonnc to the right Vincente. 
That hauc by marriage made thy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit fupp ofes b leer’d thuvc eme. 

Gre. Hcerc’i packmg with a witnelk to dcccincvSA'U, 

Vin. Where isthat damned villaine Trade, 

That fac’d and braued me in this matter fo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Gambia richsng’ditYto Lucent to. 

Luc. Loue wrought thefe miracles. Biantns l®ue 
Made me exchange my ftarc with T. rade. 

While lie did beare my countenance in the Town®, 

And happilk l hauc artiiicd at the laff 

Vuto the wilbed hauenof my bliffe : , I 

What Trade did, my telfc enforftbim t© : 

Then pardon biml’weetc Father for my fake. 

Vin, lie ike the-villaines nofe that would iiaue {eat isstcii* 
Jaile. 

Bap. But doe you hearefir, hauc you married ray dat)§V 
without asking my good-wiH ? 

Vin. Fcarenot Baptifia, wee will content you, goto: 
but J will in to be reu-eng’d for thk villanic. Exit. | 

Bap. And 1 to found the depth of rhis-knauerie. Exit. 

Luc. Lookcnot pak Bianca, tty father will-notfrovvne. 

■exit* 

ffrel My cake is dough 3 bm Ik jnamongthe reft, 


ThTaming of the Sbrey»* . 

Oct of hope of all, but my flute oft he feaft. 
u g At( ' Husband let’sfollow, to fee the end of this adoc. 
7 ,tr. Firft kiffe roe Kate, and wee will. 

Kate. What in themidftofthe llrecce .? 

Petr’ What alt thou alham’d of roe? 

Kate. No fir, God forbid, but alham’d tokille. 

T>ctr. Why then let’s home againe : Gome Sirtalcfsaway^ 
Kate- Nay, I Will gin® thee a kifle, now pray Loue flay. 
Tetr. Is not this well? come my fwceteiC**?. 

Better once thta ncacr/orceutr too late. Extant* 



JBus Qjtintus. 



Enter Baptifia, Vincentit, (firtmio, the Pedant, Lucent to, and 
Bianca, Trade , Biondello Cjrumio ,ani widdow : 

The feruingmen with Trade bringing 
in a Banquet. 

Luc. Atlaft, though long, our iarring notes agree. 

And time it is when raging warre is come, 

Tofmile at fcapes and perils oucrblownt ; 

My faire Bianca bidmy father welcome. 

While I with fclfe i ame kindneffe welcome thiflC: 

Brother Petruchio , filler Katerina, 

And thou Hortenfio with thy louing Wtddew : 

Feaft with the bell, and welcome to my heufe, 

My banket isto clofe our ftotnakes vp 

After our great good cheer e : pray you fit dovvne. 

For no w we« fit to chat as well as cate. 

Petr, Nothing but fit and fit, and eate and cate. 

Bap, Tadua affcords this kindneffe fonne Petrus hie, 

Petr. Padua affords nothing butwhat is iindc. 

Hor. For both our fakes 1 would that word were true, 

Tee, Now for my life Hertenfiofoitti his Widow. 
wid. Then neuer troll me it I bcaffeard. 



"Petr, Icuarc very fcnfiblc, and yet younwffe my fence : 

Is ^ 







